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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
OME day.a strange turn of Time’s kalei- 
) doscope will throw the white radiance of 
Chambord’s lilies on the escutcheon of 
France; and for a fleeting second the motley 
court of Henry V. will rush out from its musty 
hiding-places to warm itself in the fickle sun- 
shine of France’s favor, bringing to light the 
strangest shapes of patrician old-fogyism and 
rococo nobility—the barren follies, the blind 
vices, the obsolete pride and passion and petti- 
ness buried under the enlightened contempt of 
generations. It will be like the scattering of 
the bugs under Mr. Oliver Wendell Holmes’s 
stone. But bugs and baroque royalty are both 
more respectable than the brood that the Re- 
publican “managers” are digging out of the 
avalanche of oblivious scorn that fell upon them 
four years ago. They were bad enough when 
we knew them in the heyday of their iniquitous 
prosperity, these ringsters of all grades—swind- 
ling Secretaries, corrupt Cabinet Officers, thiev- 
ing Traders—but to-day, as they are dragged 
out, mouldy and ragged, from their retirement, 
say, are there any fouler objects in all the mer- 
cenary train of that most unwelcome and un- 
wanted Presidential candidate, U. S. Grant? 


* 
* + 


Nobody supposes that Grant will ever be 
President of these United States for a third 
time. Not that we are afraid of his trying to 
play Emperor; but that his whoily gratuitous 
candidature implies more disregard of certain 
popular prejudices than it is safe to show just 
at present. This is getting to be an age when, 
if a man wants to live quietly, he must respect 
the rights of those around him. No one knows 
this better than the poor old Czar of Russia. 
The Czar is a dear old gentleman whose pri- 
vate tastes run to tyranny, gore, torture, and 
similar delights of the truly autocratic mind. 
And, would you believe it, that imperial per- 
son is not allowed to tickle his ears with the 
groans of his amusingly agonized subjects ? The 
said subjects have actually so environed his 
life with perils that the scéne intérieure de- 
picted on our front page has in it more of real- 
ism than of romance. 





The sign over the door of the Czar’s bath- 
room reminds us of Artemus Ward’s tribute to 
Nihil, who “‘fit ;”” which leads to the observation 
that the students of Cornell College “fit” last 
week, and got very properly thrashed. But the 
fact would not be worth mentioning if the fight 
had been only the usual brutal, caddish college 
row. The Ithaca unpleasantness has borne one 
good fruit, in the shape of a sort of apology 
which the collegiate roughs have put forth—a 
shabby, sneaking affair, that tries to excuse and 
explain, instead of expressing manly regret; 
but a valuable document, in that it shows a 
wholesome fear of law and order establishing 
itself in our educational bear-gardens. Thus the 
Nihilist-haunted Czar; the too-ambitious poli- 
tician grasping at an awful and unattainable 
honor, and the rowdy undergraduates are all 
recruits, big and little, to the ranks of those 
who, for fear or for shame’s sake, must tramp 
along in the rear of the army of progress, and 
avoid stepping on the heels of the common folk 
in front of them. Strange to say, we have right 
across the border one very laggard straggler, 
who shows a royal desire to march backwards. 

%* 


* 

Mrs. Lorne, née Princess Louise, has re- 
turnéd to Canada, and, barring a slight acci- 
dent, in the form of a spill from a sleigh, which, 
we believe, slightly fractured one of her royal 
left eyelashes, is enjoying the best of health, 
At any rate, she is well enough to have bullied 
Doctor Lorne into making some new court 
regulations, which vie in idiocy with Mr. Lt.- 
Col. Littleton’s. Mr. Major de Winton is the 
worthy successor of the low necked hero, and 
does his best to carry out the provisions of 
Lorne’s ukase. Everybody is numbered and 
figured down to a fine point under this arrange- 
ment. First come the Doctor and Mrs. Lorne; 
then the army and navy, Privy Council and 
bishops and judges and legislators, The exist- 
ence of the rank-and-file citizen is entirely ig- 
nored, This is a sweet sort of an arrange- 
ment on the North American Continent; but 
it ought not to surprise us or anybody else. So 
long as Mrs. Victoria and the whole of her 
charming family scarcely heed the cry of starv- 
ing millions in Ireland, no eccentricities or ex- 
hibitions of ignorance or vulgarity on their 
part ought to excite wonder. No amount of 
barbaric pomp can blind sensible people to the 
very limited breeding and range of intellect 
of the House of Brunswick. 


* * 
In this Irish distress mentioned above we have 
the spectacle of a peasantry starving who, it is 
presumed, would be willing to work hard enough 
for a living if they only had a chance of getting 
one. There is some distress right under our very 
noses of a different description. Business is 
now showing signs of improvement, and the 
first thing the intelligent workman does to show 
his appreciation of the fact is to strike for 
higher wages. Capital has suffered quite as 
much as labor, and it can’t stand strikes just 
now, as the intelligent workman will soon find 
‘out to his cost if he continues to come down 
with sledge-hammer force on the head of his 
employer. Distress arising from such a cause 
does not deserve relief. 


* 

Talking of distress and Trish and Roman 
Catholics, what is to be said of the Irish col- 
lege in Rome, which has presented to His Holi- 
ness Pope Leo £450, received as Peter’s pence 
from the diocese of Armagh, and £400 from 
the diocese of Kilmore, the grateful testimonial 
of the Irish people? If the dioceses of Armagh 
and Kilmore have between four and five thou- 
sand dollars to lavish on Mr. Leo for a purely 
sentimental purpose, we don’t see why Mr. Par- 
nell and Mr. J. Gordon Bennett, or anybody 
else, for that matter, should bother themselves 
; about sending money to Ireland. 








Puckerings. 


15—-14—13 has reached Thompson Street. 
There it is played as a gig. 





Mr. CoNKLING won’t shoot Grant, because 
he is averse to the shot-gun policy. 


‘THOUGH you twist and turn and shift, e’en 
By the hour—you can’t make Fifteen. 





ANOTHER collision on Mr, Cyrus André 
Field’s beastly railroad. We suppose he is 
anxious to get subjects for new monuments for 
private account. 


In these days when Mrs. Pork, Mrs. Yeast 
and Mrs. Fusiloil are fabricating and filching 
mottoes and escutcheons, what should prevent 
the Smith family from adopting: ‘ E Pluribus 
Unum’’? 

‘THE house on fire, you say ? Much obliged, 
I’m sure. I’ll come along and help you put it 
out in a minute. You'll find the key of the 
fire-box somewhere—it’s number 15—13 —14, 
you know.” 





Henry W. To THE Rescue.—The words of 
the poet may come handy just now, in the way 
of advice—“ Life is real, Life is earnest, and 
the 15 puzzle, popular opinion to the contrary, 
is not its goal.” 





M. DE LeEssEps is so pleased with the Sixth 
Avenue Elevated Railroad that he has changed 
his plans and will erect an elevated canal over 
the Isthmus of Panama, He thinks very highly 
of our system of street cleaning, and told the 
Lotos Club so. 





“‘ JouN, dear, the baby’s crying!” 

“Oh, well, confound it, Maria, don’t bother 
a man-while he’s doing this inf— blessed puz- 
zle. Go out and buy him one for himself, it’ll 
keep him quiet.” 

“Yes, love, I will, in one minute—just wait 
till I get this —how was it I had it just now— 
14—13 —15—oh dear!” 





Tue Cincinnati Saturday Night publishes 
the following reasons why a letter does n’t go: 

Because you forget to address it. 

Because you forget to stamp it. 

Because you forget to write the town or State 


on the envelope. 


Because you cut out an envelope stamp and 
pasted it on your letter. 

Because you wrote the address on the top of 
the envelope, and it was obliterated by the 
post-office stamps. 

Puck adds another reason: 

Because you forgot to write the letter. 





Mr. PinaFoRE GILBERT told Mr. Simon 
Hassler, of Philadelphia, that the Americans 
are a nation of thieves. He might at least have 
waited till he got home, like Mr. Dickens and 
others of our distinguished visitors, before 
freeing his over-burdened mind on the subject 
of our Yankee iniquities. He might even have 
recognized our hospitality by a charitable silence 
on that transatlantic topic. But perhaps it is 
as well for Mr. Gilbert that he has avoided this 
last feat of chivalric courtesy, which would 
associate him in the American mind with the 
only “touring” Englishman who ever was polite 
to this country. It is really quite too awfully 
awkward, don’t you see, to get into a position 
where you may have to stand comparison with 
Thackeray, you know. 
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BRUMIDI. 


RUMIDI is dead. 
b. This announcement, made a week or 
FF two ago, did not cause a thrill of sym- 
pathetic grief to run through this vast country, 
from Pacific to Atlantic. 

It did not cause anything in particular. This, 
however, is not to be wondered at. We are, 
of course, a nation of Goths and Vandals. A 
well-known English dramatist (a very droll per- 
son, indeed, you know) has recently said that 
we are a nation of thieves. 

To this proud distinction we will not lay 
claim. Let it be honor enough that we have 
the contempt of foreign perfection on the score 
of ignorance of art and crudity in tastes zsthe- 
tic. 

There is no denying, at least, that we are a 
nation quite unfit to appreciate Brumidi. This 
generation knew not Brumidi at all—gave him, 
in fact, the cold shoulder of oblivious con: 
tempt. 

Yet he was a foreigner—a genuine foreigner. 

His death alone has called attention to his 
life. Now that positive news has gone abroad 
that he is really dead—not dried up into a 
shriveled yet sprightly immortality, like Titho- 
nus, but dead like happier men that have the 
power to die—deceased, gone over to the ma- 
jority, his checks passed in, and, let us hope, 
cashed by some generous congress in the world 
of spirits—now that the fact is established that 
he was a mortal, and amenable to mortal and 
physical laws, now, at last, a few curious and 
unoccupied old antiquaries have dived deep 
into the musty past to bring up the record of 
Brumidi. 

Abnormally inquisitive strangers, visiting the 
Capitol at Washington, have sometimes gone 
down into the damp and gloomy subterranean 
corridors that appear to have been planned 
solely for the conveniences of future republi- 
can Guy Fawkeses. Somewhere in these lost 
and limitless galleries they have met a strange 
old man, bent, wrinkled, white-haired, who 
steadily and silently painted George Washing- 
tons in top-boots on every wall and ceiling 
within his reach. Returning the next day, 
led by some inexplicable fascination, they have 
found the pictured Father-of-his-Country re- 
placed by awfully allegorical Americas, and 
the venerable creator of these artistic fantasies 
nowhere to be seen. 

‘‘Who is this?” naturally they would ask. 
‘* Brumidi,” was the simple answer. ‘‘ What is 
he doing?” ‘“‘ He is decorating the Capitol.” 

When Brumidi was appointed to do this work 
no cne knows. ‘The date is lost in the mists of 
the Congressional Globe. Rumor says that he 
was originally hired, as a reputable and cap- 

able house-and-sign painter, to whitewash a 
coffee-stand in the lobby; and that he sug- 
gested to the chairman of the committee on 
Public Instruction the advisability of warming 
up the whitewash with a little dash of color, 
and breaking its bald monotony with an agree- 
able inweaving of line and form, The chair- 
man said he thought it would be a good thing. 
Brumidi, according to this tale, decorated the 
coffee-stand, and the rest of the lobby, and the 
dome and part of the senate-chamber, and 
then asked for an appropriation, There was 
some slight objection; but when it was ex- 
plained that Brumidi was a foreigner, and 
therefore conversant with all the details of art, 
and that his rates per square yard were far be- 
low the current European market-price, the 
objections were withdrawn, and an open ap- 
propriation account was opened with the artist ; 
on which he was empowered to draw at dis- 
cretion, until the work of decoration was com- 
pleted. 

Then Brumidi—so runs the narrative—be- 
gan decorating in earnest, and decorated every 


'MRS. McMULLIGANS MISHAP. 


square foot of the Capitol. Then he began at 
the beginning and decorated it all over again. 
His early chroniclers kept count for a while, 
but finally gave it up; and now we can only 
hazard a rough estimate that the Capitol is 
decorated thirty or thirty-two deep, on an aver- 
age, all around. It may be well to mention 
that all this time. the open appropriation was 
drawn on at discretion. The era of big jobs 
had arrived, and no one grudged Art her mod- 
est old-style share in the spoils. 

And so Brumidi decorated himself to death; 
and now that the undecorated King of Terrors 
has laid hold upon him, we learn that, even as 
he went, Brumidi cast his mantle upon another 
Italian with an eye to appropriations—a man 
with one more syllable to his mellifluous Tus- 
can name. So that we may expect the grand 
succession to go on; each generation marked 
by the accretion of a syllable, and that zons 
hence, our descendants may see swarthy Italian 
he-Penelopes crawling through the Capitol cor- 
ridors, defacing by night the appropriation 
work of the day. 

Our Revered Contemporary, the Jost, has 
suggested that Mr. Louis Tiffany or Mr. John 
Lafarge be apppinted to succeed the late 
Brumidi. What.an absurd idea! Does the 
Fost know anything of the constitution of our 
present government? Does it think for an in- 
stant that these gentlemen could be appointed ? 
Why, it would make a Samcox laugh. ‘They 
are fit for the work; and they are not foreign- 
ers. Give ‘hem an appropriation! Ridiculous! 


[Special Dispatches to Puck.] 


Ortrawacoorts, Feb. 26. 


S Mrs, Dennis McMulligan, of this place, 
was riding home in her husband’s cart at 
noon to-day, she inadvertently fell out of 

the rear end of the vehicle by the treacherous 
tail-board upon which she was sitting giving 
way. She suffered a contusion of the chin, and 
sustained a severe shock to her nervous system 
—and to a bottle of the “‘craythur”’ she car- 
ried under her arm. She was conveyed to her 
home and is now resting quietly. 





Orrawacoorts, Feb, 27. 
Mrs. McMulligan is not so well to-day, Her 
chin needs a rest. 





Orrawacoorts, Feb, 28. 
Mrs. McMulligan was able to walk out in the 
back yard to-day and feed the pigs. Her hus- 
band says her chin is improving. 





OrTrawacoorts, Feb. 29. 

Mrs. McMulligan has not been out of her 
room to-day. She got hold of a bottle of her 
husband’s whiskey, which he keeps in the house 
for ‘rheumatism and so forth, drank it by mis- 
take for medicine, and immediately had a re- 
lapse. She complains of a dizziness in the 
head, and her wounded chin is less in repose. 





Orrawacoorts, March 1. 
Mrs. McMulligan saw a few friends to-day. 
They came in to ask after her health and bor- 
row a little sugar and her flat-irons. 





Orrawacoorts, March 2. 
It is officially announced that Mrs. McMulli- 
gan was able to wipe off her chin this morning, 
but she will be unable to attend a “‘wake”’ for 
some time. 
than usual. 


Dennis is enjoying better health 
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DEFINITIVE SNAPS. 


EARLY Birps—Morning Cocktails. 





NavuTicaL MisNoMER—Calling a Ship a-Hoy, 





TREASURY BALLAD —‘‘ Who will care for 


Sherman now ?” 


PuBuiciry OF Private Marrers—Putting 
Curls in Papers. 


A VERITABLE Jack oF Diamonps — Jack 
Hannay of Glasgow. 


Oxtp Sect (very numerous in Central Amer- 
ica) —Earth-Quakers. 


AN EpiroriAL FLiGHr—Editor Smith’s last, 
from the Albany /ourna/. 





“Lire 1s Earnest’—Yes; but Death is ra- 
ther more so, when it comes. 





“ PassinG OF ARTHUR’’—From the Custom 
House to the U. S. Senate, possibly. 


A LACKEY in the presence of English aristo- 
cracy —Henry /eames apologising for Ameri- 
can literature, and writing Hawthorne down as 
among the English authors, 


Puck ‘* Persona. ’’—If the man who wasn’t 
offered either the English or the Russian Mis- 
sion will send his name and address to this 
office, he may hear of something to his disad- 
vantage. 





Witt A Duck Swim?—If Old Cipher be the 
Duck and the Presidency the Puddle, we should 
answer, yes: if not to swim, at least to paddle 
around in it somehow—and Hon. John Kelly 
should not forget it. 





In RE ReEno—Now that Major Reno hastime 
to think it over, his present dpinion of the dis- 
advantages of being a blackguard might prove 
interesting. There is nothing like a standpoint 
of personal experience to speak from, 





THe NepHew PLaGur-—Nephew Longfellow, 
the nice young man from Boston, has ‘‘up and 
dusted,” as they say in the Pacific classics, 
The grief of his aged poet uncle may better 
be imagined than described. Can nephew 
Pelton never take a hint? 





Succestion Gravis --Won’t somebody start 
a Relief Fund in behalf of ‘‘the poor, misera- 
ble sinners” so frequently alluded to by the 
clergy? Asa class they appear to be numer- 
ous, and charity, you know, begins at home. 





Ricuarp’s “Snacks” —A trustworthy foreign 
correspondent remarks that Richard Wagner, 
during working hours, pauses now and then to 
take a “hurried snack” -—which is a new name 
for it, though somewhat less elegant, perhaps, 
than the old established “‘snifter.” But these 
composers are careless of the amenities of life. 





C’rst Drote—Napoleon Bonaparte, of No. 
41 Marion Street, this city, sends a dollar to 
the Irish Aera/d Relief Fund, with a remark 
gratis that “if the battle of Waterloo had not 
been lost to the French, the /Vera/a’s friends 
would not now be starving.” The Herald does 
not argue the point, but pockets Napoleon 
Bonaparte’s dollar promptly, leaving the ex- 
imperialistic conundrum still unsolved. 
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PHILOSOPHICAL REASONING. A SWEL 
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SkaTER:—“ Help! Hey, there! Help me out!” 
FARMER (evidently a philosopher):—* See here, you got in 
without assistance, and I don’t see why you can’t get out,” 








on 


, a“ 
aL $ 
“pisbecS SF 
“— Fs | 
<< < 
‘ -_ 


cover his loss!’ 


L MIGHTIER THAN HE. 





Wire (on the bank): —‘‘ Goodness! the ice has broken up, and 
there goes William Henry without one cent of insurance to 





A FLORIDA FORTUNATUS. 


A> 
1 ADE COUNTY, Florida, has preserved 
Ws) intact for many years the proud dis- 
**~ tinction of containing fewer inhabitants 
to the square acre than any other county in the 
United States of America. At the present 
moment its population consists of fourteen sov- 
ereign and independent electors, three small 
boys and one commercial traveler. ‘The latter 
is kept there by necessity; the former remain 
from choice. Many miles of trackless bogs 
and swamps constitute its area, and what vege- 
tation it possesses is wholly submarine. In 
times of severe or’protracted drought trees and 
rocks have been discerned by travelers, but at 
all other times it partakes of the characteristics 
of a pond. 

On.a small strip of land twelve feet by seven 
the inhabitants reside with all their peas ty and 
as there is no room upon it for newcomers, the 
average emigrant must content himself with ex- 
istence in a row-boat or lbok elsewhere for a 
habitation. Under these circumstances it is 
not strange that the population has not made 
rapid strides, and that Dade has remained 
stubbornly unprogressive in all material respects. 

Directly adjoining Dade and to the west of 
it is the sovereign county of Monroe. Within 
its ample boundaries reside, in comparative 
peace and harmony, very many good souls 
whose aspirations are as primitive as their ways 
of life. In common with other American 
counties in good standing, it has a full set of 
Officials, a treasurer, clerk of records and prose- 
cuting attorney. It has even attained to the 
dignity of a ‘‘ring.” 

Not very long ago an old negro, Vivian Story 
by name, awoke to a realization of the fact that 
he was ‘gradually drawing to the end of a pro- 
fitless and uneventful existence in Dade. He 
called the whole population of the county to- 
gether (including the thirteen other electors, 
the three small boys and the commercial trav- 
eler aforesaid) and proclaimed to them his in- 
tention of emigrating to Monroe. A boat was 
rigged out and he departed. Arriving in Mon- 
roe, he was first met by the tax-collector. As, 
for the very obvious reason that a row to Dade 
would cost the Florida authorities more than 
all the worldly possessions of the county are 











worth, it has been from time immemorial free 
from such exactions. Story evinced a degree of 
surprise which showed him ignorant of this great 
function of popular government — and resident 
ring. He paid no tax. He looked about him. 
The future was gloomy. He had no money, 
and he observed that the people of Monroe 
were in the same embarrassing position. No 
provision had been made for paupers, and a 
return to Dade was out of the question. ‘“‘Ah!”’ 
he said, “I will steal something to keep the 
wolf from the door.” . 

Now, though there is nothing very surprising 
why a Florida negro should be thus inclined, 
there is one excellent reason why he cannot 
gratify the desire in the county of Monroe. 
There is literally nothing to steal, It took Mr. 
Story just two weeks to become fully convinced 


of this. Then he realized why it was that the | 


position of prosecuting attorney was a sinecure, 
and how the treasurer was enabled to spend 
twelve months of the year in Washington with- 
out neglect of his official duties. 

Chance, however, always favors the bold of 
heart, and in this instance it favored our Flor- 
ida Fortunatus, The treasurer returned to 
Monroe to receipt for his pay, and Story stole 
his pen! For this flagrant wrong he was 
promptly arranged, tried and sentenced to six 
weeks’ solitary confinement in its true sense. 
He was the only man incarcerated. 

The jail at Big Cypress is what the reader 
would most naturally denominate a shed. It 
is of wood, and the door is fastened by a 
padlock. The sheriff lived at some distance, 
and he carried the key. Mr. Story fared rather 
sumptuously at the public expense, and solved 
to his own complete satisfaction the problem 
which racks the minds of so many: How shall 
I live? It was a pleasing contrast to the watery 
monotony of Dade, and Vivian was happy. 

But even a picnic must needs end sometime. 
At the termination of his six weeks’ term the 
Sheriff called on Story and requested him to 
leave. Story declined. ‘‘ Your time is up,” 
said the Sheriff. ‘‘I know it,” said Story, “but 
jail-life suits me. Get me out if you can!” 

As, in the whole eventful history of Monroe 
county, no individual had ever had the in- 
genuity to so far circumvent the authorities as 
to find anything to steal, the worthy Sheriff 


| was in a dilemma, and had no precedent to go 
| by. Leaving the key of the jail with Story for 
| safe-keeping, he proceeded to Tallahassee for 
| legal advice. ‘‘There is,” he said to the attor- 
| ney-general, ‘‘a man in our jail who refuses to 
‘leave. Is there no authority under the Con- 
| stitution or the Statutes to put him out ?” 
| The attorney-general responded that it was 
a legal presumption that every resident of the 
State of Florida was either an invalid or a 
criminal. The Law could not discriminate be- 
tween criminals in jail and criminals out of it. 
Mr. Story having served his term, the authori- 
ties had no further claim upon him, It would 
| be nothing short of a vindictive persecution to 
| drive him among the other criminals, all of 
| whom were at large. ‘There was no authority to 
| put him out. 
| The Sheriff returned to Big Cypress, sorrow- 
|ing. He visited Story and talked with him. 
| He implored him to leave. Entreaties availed 
no more than arguments with Fortunatus. He 
flatly and positively declined to go. ‘The 
Sheriff returned to his home and wept like a 
two-year old child. The Dade county mis- 
creant was master of the situation. 

Just about this time an invalid from New 
York, on his way to Key West, passed through 
Monroe. He was robbed. The offender was 
tried, convicted and sentenced to imprisonment 
in the Big Cypress jail. Story fraternized with 
him, and they played poker to pass time. 

One night a terrible storm arose. ‘The door 
of the jail was wrenched from its hinges, and 
the second criminal made his escape. The 
news spread through the county that the jail 
was open, and an alarm was organized. ‘The 
Sheriff enrolled a posse, and at day-break the 
jail (the last place in the world to look for a 
fugitive, but the first instinctively gone to) was 
reached. It was empty. The Sheriff clapped 
his hands in delight. One of the posse, how- 
ever, observed a stout, well-fed man sitting on 
a fence near by. It was Story. ‘What are 
you doing there?” he was asked 

‘I am waiting,” said Fortunatus, “till the 
jail gets repaired!”’ 

When the lunatic asylum, which is being put 
up beside it, is ready for occupancy, Arkright 
Till, ex-Sheriff of Monroe county, will be re- 
moved there. ERNEST HARVIER. 












































THE EVOLUTIONARY MOLECULE. 
A TYNDAL-DARWINIC MADRIGAL. 


Sung before the 


Society for the Diffusion of Scientific Knowledge. 


—I could a tale unfold. 


HROUGH ages and ages | swirl’d— 
When form was entirely molecular, 
I, a part of a nebulae world, 
Existed in nowhere particular: 
For you see-that there only was space, 
As no star yet hung in the ethereal, 
And of course there existed no place 
When there was not to make it material. 
Cuorus oF SciENTISTS (im recognition of the 
logic of this deduction): 
Ri tiddy foll oll dol deree 
Whack foll oll i addady. 


By and by, from: the darkness profound, 
Other molecules came to my vicinity, 
By which I mean gathered around, 
Attracted to me their affinity. 
Each a cosmos was then, and possessed 
Of a world all the germinal qualities, 
But so small none would ever have guessed 
That each star would e’er grow to the ball it is. 
Cuorus oF SCIENTISTS (expressive of belief in 
their ability to guess or discover anything): 
Ti rumtity tumtity ty, 
Ri tooral li ooral lyaddady. 


For one little mite ’mongst the rest 
I thrilled in a manner irrational, 
And felt in my moleculic breast 
A stirring magnetic and passional: 
As it felt the like toward me, too, 
We joined in a mystical unity, 
Till, by evolution we grew 
To a perfect atomic community. 
CuHorus OF SCIENTISTS (showing the assent of 
everyone ta the reasonableness of this statement, 
Tumtity rumtity tum, 
Tooral lyooral lyaddady. 


And so we evolved and revolved 
In the realms of the uttermost boreal, 
From gases to grasses resolved, 
From them into form infusorial: 
Once sentient we rapidly grew 
To the mollusc state, then te the saurial; 
From that—but, between me and you, 
I’d best skip some links, least I bore ye all. 
CHORUS OF SCIENTISTS (given with much hilar- 
ily, as manifesting pleasure at hearing this): 
Ri tooral liloorally ay, 
Tiddy ti umpty adaday, 


So I'll come to that state where our shape 
Was that of the order cailed Simian, 
‘To which belong monkey and ape 
And man, vide thesis Darwinian. 
O! that was a life full of ease, 
To which this one is only comparative; 
Then we slept nice and snug on the trees, 
Each slung by a link of his narrative. 
Cuorus OF Scientists (a plaintive lullaby, 
conveying, as nearly as possible, the poctry of 
swaying boughs and breezes balsam-laden: 
Ri chicketty wicketty ho! 
Wicketty chicketty adaday. 


But one day—O, most sorrowful day !— 
Then I was the gayest in Monkeydom— 
A monster, while | was at play, 
Caught and carried me off into Flunkeydoem. 
Neither tail was he blest with, nor hair, 
Except on the top of his occiput, 
And he only a trifle had there, 
O’er the rest of his corpus some frocks he put. 
CHORUS OF SCIENTISTS (suggestive of horror 
and wonder at the appearance of the monster): 
Ho! cricketty licketty O! 
Licketty cricketty adaday. 





Most pitiful then was my lot: 
Condemned to the vilest of slavery, 
Clad in mountebank garments and taught 
Tricks pregnant with cunning and knavery; 
For my tyrant, his living to earn, 
Exhibited me to the folk about 
With an organ, and I had to learn 
The antics and tricks I just spoke about. 
Cuorus oF Scientists (/achrymosely commise- 
rative of his hapless condition): 
Ah! rocketty crocketty whock, 
Crocketty rocketty adaday. 


"Tis said what is bred in the bone 
Will never, no never, come out again, 

And the truth of the adage is shown 
In myself, now once more I’m about again; 

For—I tell you this under the rose— 

My present high-scented morality 

To my former transition state owes 
Its sweetness and light and vitality. 

Cuorus or Scientists (showing how science 
can trace everything in every possible direc- 
tion, and prove the eternal fitness of things, 
and the relationship of —of —matters generally): 

Till iddy tumliddy ti O! 
Ri toorally adady. 


Thus clearly and fully I’ve traced 
Through the mystical depths of cosmology, 
With evolvings occult interlaced, 
The line of my true geneology: 
Till now, rich in honors and pelf, 
And famous for culture and piety, 
I’m boss of an organ myself, 
And grind for the choicest society. 
Cuorus or Scientists (accompanied by a cir- 
cular movement of the right hand and arm); 
Ri tooraly oorally hum, 


Tooralyoorallyadaday. 
Davin M. Rory. 


DON'T SEE WHAT WE CAN DO ABOUT IT. 
SMITHVILLE, Dix Co., Mass., Jan. 6, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 

I was born in 1860; and, although the casual 
reader may not observe anything of significance 
in the simple assertion, yet the sequel will ably 
demonstrate my just cause for indignation. 
The following lines are being circulated in this 
vicinity in the form of a small card, and 
purport to have emanated from the crazy, 
visionary medulla oblongata of Old Mother 
Shipton, undoubtedly an infernal gossip, who 
lived in the time of Henry VIII. 

MOTHER SHIPTON’S PROPHECY, 

Carriages without horses shall go, 

And accidents fill the world with woe. 

Around the world thoughts shall fly 

In the twinkling of an eye. 

* * * % 

Through hills man shall ride 

And no horse or ass be at his side. 

Under water men shall walk, 

Shall ride, shall sleep, shall talk. 

In the air men shall be seen 

In white, in black, in green. 

Iron in the water shall float 

As easy as a wooden boat. 

Gold shall be found and shown 

In land that is not now known. 

Fire and water shall wonders do, 

And England at last shall admit a Jew. 

The world to an end shall come 

In eighteen hundred and eighty-one. 

Now, Mr. Puck, I enter my vehement pro- 
test against such barbarism in this electric- 
lightened age of the nineteenth century, The 
whole thing is an infamous, dastardly plot to 
deprive one honest, whole-souled, God-fearing 
Democrat of his first vote; and one doesn’t 
rhyme with come, for a cent, either. 

Yours in true Democracy, 
AMERIGO VESPUCIUS SMITH. 
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KAGLE OR GOOSE? 
Free Sample of Ephraim Muggins’s Patent Poetry. 
By HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


Y some very strange mistake, our ancestral 
bo) fore- pas 
~“* Adopted the eagle (which was a very 
grave /aux pas, 

And unaccountable, too) as our national bird. 
Now, an eagle’s all very well in his way, but 
who ever heard 

Of any good he’s done? 
Why, now, upon my word, 
If half the startling tales are true that have 
been told, 
The eagle’s a perfect tiger among birds, a 
regular old 
Brazilian jaguar, a sheep kleptomaniac; and 
they say 
He has stolen babes, and borne them far away, 
And fed his cormorant eaglets on their tender 
forms, 
And left their tiny bones to bleach ‘neath 
wintry storms! 
Now, had I been one of our ancestral ancesters, 
and I might have been 
If I’d been particular about it; but I never 
cared a pin 
About being an ancestor—yet, if I had been one, 
And had been delegated to select our glorious 
national bird, ’ 
I’d not have named th’ eagle. What benefit 
has he conferred 
Upon mankind? What good deeds done that 
he should be turned loose 
Upon society as a model bird? I'd sooner 
choose the Goose, 
That has some fair claims to merit, and is of 
practical use 
For meat and feathers, 
For I do love thee, goose! 
I loved thee when a gosling; and often when 
abuse 
Was heaped calumniously upon thy fair 
escutcheon, 
I battled with thine enemies, and would, in 
fancy, clutch ’em, 
And shake 'em, and say, “I am the goose’s 
friend.” 
I love the joyous gosling, 1 love to see it bend 
With tug vehement o’er the blade of grass, 
which sudden breaks 
And lets him tumble heels over head, and shakes 
His tender confidence in all things green and 
vernal, 
And makes him sigh to think they should be 
so infernal 
Unreliable und uncertain. 
My voice is still for Goose! 
And, as I live, I don’t understand why the deuce 
Anybody should prefer the eagle. Shoot your 
old eagle! 
I go for having al! things fair and square and 
legal; 
And I’m suspicious of the eagle. He's too 
shrewd, 
Too lofty —high-toned, too particular about his 
food— 
Too airy, too soon, tovo0 previous and simul- 
taneous, 
And altogether too promiscuous and miscel- 
laneous, 
We want a bird that shall fitly represent 
Our intellectual status —our political intent— 
Something that links us still with things terrestial 
And don’t soar out of sight on wings celestial. 
As I’m a plain unvarnished man with honest 
predilection, 
I strongly urge at all times an honest, plain 
selection; 
And so, if we must have a bird for our nation’s 
private use, 
Let’s throw the Eagle overboard, and take plain 
honest Goose! 
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A COMPOSER DISCOMPOSED. 


N the musical world the most stirring event-— 
«‘The Damnation of Faust”—though ’twas given in 
‘ Lent—- 
Gathered all who love music, and some who do not; 
With the critics great Gilmore was too on the spot. 


On each face now see pity, or awe, or relief, 

As the sounds express terror, or pleasure, or grief; 
All acknowledge a master-soul’s magical spell, 
Whom they willingly follow to Heaven or—well. 


But not all! There is one whom no power can subdue, 


Be it gentle or mighty! <‘‘ Great Gilmore, it’s you/ 
In the perfect repose of your classical face 
Of emotion nor anything else there’s a trace! 


’Neath that calm, placid mien, it is certain, you hide 

A superior genius’s self-conscious pride; 

For your own noble anthem who would be so rash 

To compare (’twere insane!) to this poor, senseless trash! 


Yet to those who your lordly expression can read, 

It was plain, and their hearts it made shudder and bleed, 

That to sit the whole evening there, listening to 

‘The Damnation of Faust’, was—the same thing to you! 
WALTER. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


CXV. 
CENTRAL PARK. 


——_—__- 


Ya-as, it is not a 
verwy orwiginal 
wemark faw me to 
make, but aw it is 
Lent, and conse- 
Yj, \uently there is we- 

Y/ latively little to do 
to get wid of the 
time comfortably. 

Aw one tolerwa- 
bly fine morning, aftah looking in at the club, 
I stwolled, as I fwequently do, towards the we- 
sidence of Miss Marguerwite. ’Pon my soul 
she pwesented quite a pwetty appearwance; 
looked fwesh and attwactive—aw she usually 
does. I suppose this is the weason of my aw 
admirwation faw her. 

She pwoposed a twapse to Centwal Park, 
and as I wathah appwove of young female 
cweachahs taking wegulah constitutional per- 
wegwinations, I encourwaged her in the ide-ah 
and accompanied her. 

We weached the Park, which on the whole 
is a cweditable sort of bweathing weserve, and 
indicates a desire, on the part of the people 
who have to do with the wuling of the city, to 
do the wight thing faw the poorwah classes, 
The weserve is tolerwably large, and is in some 
wespects quite pwetty from a considerwable 
distance; but on closah inspection I aw we- 
gwet extwemely to say that it betways horwible 
marks of neglect, wottenness and a generwal 
appearwance of its wapid twavel towards wack 
and wuin. 

Deuced disgwaceful, I think. The aw paths 
and walks have large cwacks aw fissures in them, 
The twees are not pwopahly taken care of; the 
shwubs are wagged and wotten; gwass gwows 
where it ought not to gwow. Severwal wooden 
bwidges are in a wuinous condition, and ap- 
pe-ah so fwail that the slightest bweeze would 
blow them ovah, It is not pleasant, even in a 
wepublican countwy, to wandah about and see 
such a deplorwable state of things in what 
might weally be a verwy wespectable place. 
Aw I don’t understand it. Wondah if there is 
anything in the American Constitution that 
wendahs it necessarwy faw parks and public 
weserves—aftah having gwatified the aw com- 
mon people and othahs faw a bwief perwiod 
with their naturwal attwactions—to be allowed 
to wun towaste. I suppose there is; but I should 
say the soonah there is a weform in this partic- 
ular the bettah. Perwhaps the wepublican 
ide-ah is that too much luxury, wegularwity 








and wespectable gardening arwangements are 
not desirwable—may make people too much 
attached to what is ultwa-wefined 

A fellaw, ye know, can scarcely avoid dwaw- 
ing comparwisons and contwasting the mannah 
in which varwious extensive gardens and parks 
are pwotected and cared faw in England and 
Fwance. 

Aw nobody evah venchahed to make any 
derwogatorwy wemarks with wegard to aw We- 
gent’s, Victorwia, St. James or Hyde Parks or 
Kew gardens, or Wichmond or Windsah Parks, 
Nor did Ievah he-ah any Parwisian gwumble 
at the superwintendence of the twustees of, 
faw instance, the Bois de Boulogne, although 
when the Prussians were hanging arwound 
Parwis, the Fwench felt constwained to level 
the twees and play ducks and dwakes with them 
and othah feachahs of the aw Bois. But they 
are now all gwowing up again, because pwopah 
care is apparwently taken of everwything. 

If, then, it be twue that a wepublican system 
of wuling pwovokes an inferwi-ah aw wetched 
looking -aftah of public play-gwounds and 
parks, I am inclined to think it would be bet- 
tah to have a king, a queen and an extensive 
woyal family. There is pwobably something 
in the composition of this class of people that 
has the effect of making their patwonage and 
countenance desirwable faw the corwect man- 
agement and wegulation of parks and gardens. 

Jack tells me that there is enough money to 
make Centwal Park a neat place; but the fel- 
laws who get hold of it put it in their own pri- 
vate pockets to purchase widiculous luxurwies 
for their own use aw. 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A TRAMP. 


1, My ANCESTORS, 
My father kept a bucket-shop, but died 
shortly after my birth, My mother was a rag- 
picker. 





2. My Birtu. 

I was born tired. 

3- My Basynoop. 

I was a rag fairy and lived in a cellar. 

4. My CHILDHOOD, 
I was a gutter-snipe. 
5. Boynoop, 

A dock-rat. 

6. YouTH, 

River-thief. 

7. Or AGE, 

Owing to some unpleasant familiarities on 
the part of the police, I started on my twenty- 
first birthday to tramp the New England States, 

8. YouNG MANHOOD. 

One year in jail for chicken-stealing. 

Three months tramping. 

Six months in jail for drunkenness, 

One month tramping. 

Two years in jail for stealing. 

Two months tramping. 

Six months in-the hospital with broken leg. 

One year in jail for passing counterfeit money. 

Three months tramping. 

Three years in jail for housebreaking. 

9g. MANHCOD, 

Three months preparing to crack a bank. 

Six years in jail for breaking bank. 

Three months tramping. 

Six months preparing counterfeit money. 

Three years in jail for passing counterfeit 
money. 

10, MIDDLE AGE. 

One month tramping. 

Five years in jail for burglary. 

Six months tramping. 

11, OLD AGE. 

In jail for life for murder committed while 

drunk, 


ARTHUxK Lor. 





THE THEATRES. 


At HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE,“‘Humpty- 
Dumpty” has retired, and Hermann, the Prince 
of Prestidigitators, reigns in his stead. 

The Salsbury Troubadours in ‘‘ The Brook ”’ 
are comfortably settled at HAVERLY’s THEATRE 
for a three-week’s run. The entertainment is 
amusing and attractive, just suitable for this 
uncertain kind of weather. 

Messrs. Abbey & Hickey, with their ““Humpty- 
Dumpty” and “Spanish Students,” are reaping 
the full measure of reward for their enterprise. 
The attendance at Bootu’s THEATRE is exceed- 
ingly encouraging. ‘The music discoursed by 
the young gentlemen from Spain is as delightful 
as it is characteristic. 

‘¢ Hazel Kirke,” at the MapISON Square im- 
proved patent Theatre, is to be withdrawn in 
favor of “Masks and Faces.” Mr. Tiffany’s 
exquisite drop-curtain proved its unfortunate 
inflammability last Thursday night to the tune 
of three or four thousand dollars, and, for Mr. 
Mackaye’s sake, we are very sorry for it. 

Byron’s comedy of ‘‘ Chawles, or a Fool and 
his Money” is now performing at Mr. ABBEy’s 
Park THEATRE. On the whole, it is well acted, 
but the leading character is too Hinglish for 
Mr. Lewis, and the piece itself is not Sampsonian 
in its strength—it was not with John Bull’s 
favorite Toole, a success in London, and will 
scarcely be so here. 

“Hiawatha,” Messrs. Rice & Child’s new 
American operatic extravaganza at the STanp- 
ARD THEATRE, is quite as rollicking and amus- 
ing as “‘ Horrors,” of which it is a worthy suc- 
cessor. The idea of the burlesque is that Indians 
never tell a lie, which may be true—but one 
thing is very certain, that white men make up 
for Indian deficiencies, 

The Opera is with us once more, but we are 
inconsolable because we are not quite sure if it 
be ’Er Majesty’s veritable Hopera, ox that be- 
longing to some less fortunate personage. It is 
true that Marimon and Campanini sing, but 
the name of gallant Colonel Mapleson does not 
appear in the regular advertisement. ‘‘ Linda 
di Chamouni,” “la Favorita,” ‘‘ Aida,” ‘il 
Flauto Magico”’ are promised to begin with. 

One of the most successful, artistically, of 
concerts ever given in New York was the last 
Saturday evening’s PHILHARMONIC, at the Aca- 
demy of Music, conducted by Theo. Thomas. 
‘The programme consisted of Adagio and Fugue 
in C-minor, by Mozart; Beethoven’s Symphony 
No. 4 B-flat op. 60, and Introduction and Finale; 
‘“‘Tristan and Isolde,” Wagner. ‘The feature of 
the evening, however, was Rafael Joseffy’s 
masterly interpretation of Chopin’s Concerto, 
No. 2 F-minor, op. 21. 


Answers foy the Anrious, 


HASELTINE.—You have done nobly for her. 





WiccGins.—Crawl into a vacuum, please, and stay there. 


A LABORER.-—Your suggestion is good; and it will be 
used, Just wait till we get done with the other nuisances 
we have on hand, and we will ‘lay out” the crowded 


cars in a way that will make you happy. 
S. G. V.—Now, dear boy, look here! That poem of 
yours is all right—it is well written, interesting; its senti 


ment is neat. But it is of no more use to us than the 
symbolic side-pocket is to the traditional cow, It is no 
reflection on you or your Muse, bless her heart, that we 


won't print it, It simply isn’t in our line. You wouldn’t 
like it, would you, if we filled up our space with matter 
clipped from the Sctentific American—an excellent jour- 
nal, but with nothing in its style akin to ours. You 
wouldn’t?. Then how do you think our other readers 
would enjoy our changing the policy of the paper to make 
room for your verses on the ground of their abstract 


literary merit? 
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OUR BLUE-COATED EXQUISITES. 





During the recent raids on the low lodging houses of New York the ari were 


much annoyed by the foul odors and sights. 
We present the above as a suggestion, 








~~~ 


PPP . 


should such an emergency again arise. 


—_ 








PUCK’S PARNELL FUND. 





MONDAY, March 2, 1880. 
Three weeks ago, PucK opened a subscription list for 
a fund to cover the expenses of reshipping to Ireland 
Mr. C. S. Parnell, whose presence in this country appears 
to be generally considered in the light of an elegant super- 
fluity. These expenses were estimated as follows: 


Steerage Ticket per ‘‘State Line”’ of Steamers, to Belfast or 








WED cnccccccccccsccccesccesccceccese covccccccccc$i6s00 
Passenger’s Outfit [mattress, blanket, pannikin, tin plate, 
knife, fork and spoon]........0+++ 4: 
S Wiens CF Pit. coscccccccescccccses occcce cocecoccoccce cocee 0.80 
$30.10 


As foreshadowed in the P. S. in last week’s issue, this 
sara—and more—has been raised before the date set for 
closing the subscription. As was stated at the time, the 
purpose of Puck’s action was to give his readers an 
opportunity to express their disapprobation of Mr. Parnell, 
his methods and manners. In response to the suggestion, 
nearly two hundred and fifty letters have been received at 
this office, coming from all parts of the country and from 
all classes of people. Many of these were cleveriy written; 
ail, with two exceptions, were sent as distinct expressions 
of sympathy with Puck in the stand he has taken against 
the Irish agitator. Of course we have no room to print 
more than a few of these. The best of them are too long 
for the small space at our disposal. What we have 
printed, however, indicate the tone of the rest; and the 
final list of subscribers which we publish herewith is a 
sufficiently emphatic expression of the opinions held by 
Puck’s readers, although many of them are written from 
the standpoint of people who cannot fully comprehend 
that these are times when an avowedly humorous journal 
finds that it has some very serious things to say and do 
under the guise of light, even flippant language. There 
are others, however—and not a few, by this time—who 
know that Puck would have small claims on their love 
and respect if he did not aid as well as amuse them—if he 
had not won the right to be earnest, even in his fun. 

As set forth in previous announcements, the subscrip- 
tion list will be closed to-morrow night, and the sum 
raised, which the object of the benefaction has tacitly re- 
fused to receive, will be sent to the Editor of the New 
York Herald, to be passed to the credit of the Irish Relief 
Fund, The proper acknowledgment will be printed in 
the next number of Puck, together with the credits for 
any stray contributions which may be on hand after the 
present writing. 

A SUPPLEMENT. 
WHEELING, W. Va., Feb. 16, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 

As you seem to have the idea that Mr. Parnell should 
eat only pie in commemoration of our people, who can 
dispense with his services, I would make the suggestion 
that the necessary smoking utensils should also be fur- 
nished to him ‘‘ gratis.” The cost of one pie you can 
deduct from the 25 cents which I hereby solemnly donate, 
leaving a balance of 15 cents, of which please dispose as 
follows: 

Buy 5 cts. worth of ‘*Poipes,” at i cent a piece. 
‘** Io cts. worth of “‘Dog-leg Tobacker.” 

The expediency of these articles is very apparent, when 
used as connection of pie. 

The aroma created by smoking said tobacco causes an 
inclination to meditate, peruse and ponder. 

Mr. Parnell’s mouth-organ would not cause his mental 
faculty to be absorbed entirely with the pie, whereby no 
time might be spared for meditation. 





Hoping that my suggestion will be favorably considered 
by you, Iam Yours, etc., BONA FIDE. 


LITERARY GENEROSITY. 


To the Editor of PucK—Sir: 

If the accompanying letters are suitable and you use 
them, you can advance the sums therein mentioned as my 
compensation. ‘Yours, etc. +" 

A. NICHOLSON, 14 E. 127th St. 

{Mr. Nicholson’s counterfeit ‘ letters” are accepted, 
and the compensation due him for said MS., $0.10, is 
passed to his credit as a contribution to the fund. But 
we do not want any more contributions of this sort. They 
are too ruinous to the collectors.—-Ep. Puck.] 

To the Editor of Puck: 

Your noble efforts to rid a stricken people of a terrible 
affliction are to me extremely affecting. My heart is too 
full for utterance. Enclosed please find five (5) cents, 
being the profit on one bottle of ‘‘Simon’s Lightning 
Bug Exterminator.” 

This valuable preparation supplies a want long felt in 
the community. Its cheapness places it within the reach 
of all. Directions on each bottle. For sale by all drug- 
gists. Price 25 cents a bottle. The trade supplied. 

Isaac M. Simons, Manufacturer, 
No. 1,290 Avenue D, New York. 

The following are a few testimonials selected at random 
from thousands: 

[Mr. Simons can have the rest inserted at our usual 
advertising rates.—Ep. PucK.] 





Dear MR. PucK: 

I am only a little boy ten months old. For years I have 
been saving up to buy a pistol to shoot my grandmother 
with; but ma tells me it ain’t nice to shoot your grand- 
mother, and so I send you my savings (5 cents) instead, 
for dear Mr. Parnell. Jounny Hicers. 





Editor Puck: 

Dear Sir—I am a stevedore and desire to contribute 
my share towards helping along your “Parnell Fund”; 
but being to poor to give money I make the following 
offer: When your fund has been raised and Mr. Parnell is 
ready to depart I will load the aforesaid Parnell on board 
ship free of charge—using hooks or not, just as is deemed 
best. PADDY FLINN. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELER. 

LOWELL, Mass., Feb. 26, 1880. 
Please find inclosed eleven cents (11c.) (one better than 
friend Schep) for the benefit of your ‘“ Parnell Fund.” 
Have been a little hard on expenses this month, so this is 
the best I cando. I think my friend Nicotine should 

come down handsomely. Yours truly, SLowcus, 
P.S.—Should you not succeed in raising the desired 
amount let me know, and I’ll make the boys come down. 


A DENTAL DONATION. 
No. 26 MOLAR Row, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Feb. 26, 1880. 
Dear Puck: 

‘The fathers have eaten sour grapes, and the children’s teeth 
are on edge,””—Nzekiel xviii, 2. 

I forward you by to-day’s mail an upper set of false 
teeth, to be added to ‘ Puck’s Parnell Fund.” I hope 
they will be of benefit to Mr. Parnell in manducating the 
numerous pieces of pie sent him through your agency. 

Teeth of great men all remind us 
We can make our teeth rank high, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on all kinds of pie. 
AuGustus Tasso MCDERMOTT?, 
P.S.—Please print the teeth._—A. T. McD. 
P.P.S.— Or let them make their Own mark.—McD. 


NOT BAD FOR A PIKE. 

If Parnell don’t take the money you've collected for him 
to go home with, I think he ought to be shipped in a barrel 
of pork as cargo. It will save expense. Anyway, put my 
dollar and five cents to your fund and do as you like with 
it. I knowit’s in good hands. ABE A. DINGMAN, 

Milford, Pike County, Pa. 


THE FRESH DELEGATION, 
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a eee , Detaced 5 ate tage amp. 
CREEB 2000 2000 senne0008. 00 oevccccece +++s++3 wooden toothpicks. 
Tin Button Brass Wash«r.... .- 1 old tin buttons, « brass washer, 
os BNET oc00Kn cess ecosccvectevensecessenes Bogus 10 c. piece. 

oe We vo0me -One chew tobacco. 
} ‘Montgomery Smith. neon .+++.Cancelied 2 c. postage-stamp. 








..Urder on Treasurer Shepherd’s Fold. 
An old Subscriber... -.- Paper Haytian Piastre, unsigned. 
The Hat Me Father Wore ......... heme -- 3 C. postage stamp, 
Buffalo Wi liam ...... 40004 .. Bogus ro and 2 1 cents. 
Popocatepetl .., --Bogus Mexican Dollar. 
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PICK 
A SCALY FISH TAIL. 9 








+ His boat began to founder 


And the fisherman to flounder; flounder 
He haddock cramp which soon did seal his fate; had a—seal 
They found him minnow breaker ina 


under-taker (joke) 


Which had been his under taker, 
sad enough—his gate 


And all sardine ough they bore him to his skate, 
They stopped there to consider 


How they would con sole the “‘ widder,” console 

And how tell her halibut the clam iti; all about—calamity 
For they feared she’d go a whale ing wailing 
And shad tears enough for baling, shed 


And the shark, they thought, would mackerel most die. shock---make her almost 


In the soft grayling gering twilight gray lingering 


When there does but shiner sky light shine a 

Which was smelt ing, like the hearts of those around, melting 
Came the mournful wind a sighing (why mournful?) 
The last sturgeon one there lying, dirge on 

Just because he would not fish upon dry ground. fish 


I’m praying 

read a psalm on 

he’1] whisper cheering—succor 
blow to cut a 


«* While lamprey ing,” said one, crying, 
‘¢Tom must ray dace salmon dying 

And eel whis perch herring words that sucker give.” 
‘It’s a bloater cuttle life short,” 
Said another, ‘‘ and a wife’s thought 


Alweys is—‘I muskallonge-—I cannot live.’ ” must go ‘long 


When they had dolphin ished speaking all finished 
They ap roach ed with eyes a leaking approached 
And desp herring, for their porpoise made them sore; despairing — purpose 
One could tell leech man was wishing each 
That he hadn’t been a fishing, 
When they went to plaice the body on the floor. place 


*¢ Oh, that mussel spoil the carp et— muss ’ll—carpet 
He is moist,” her voice, so sharp, it 
Made them drop their burden while they turned to fly; 
Then the body, slowly ray zing raising 
In a way that was amazing, 
Said ‘* pike cod, if I am oyster ’m awful dry.” pike and cod (fish) moist, I’m 
«* Get turbot tle, quick, of brandy— a bottle 
While I porgie chub bream handy— pour, get your broom 
And dab bass ket—I mus¢ sweep the muss away.” a basket 
Then to sea-horse sweep the flooring see her sweep 
While the others did the pouring— 
Why, it was torpedo lighted every day. 
H. C. Dopce. 


to be delighted. 








HERMESIANAX PRATT. 


HIS VARIEGATED ADVENTURES IN ALL THE COUNTRIES 
OF THE GLOBE, INCLUDING SOME UNKNOWN 
TO JULES VERNE, 








EXTRACTED FROM THE ORIGINAL, EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK. 





WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY A. ROBIDA. 
PART FIRST.-OCEANICA. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
THE WHEREABOUTS OF THE WHALE, 








HE cetaceous monster,* bearing his beauteous burden, urged im- 
petuously on his mad career, As we have said, the burden 
was beauteous; but no abstract considerations of beauty have the 

slightest weight with the irritated digestive organs of a whale who has 
swallowed a wholly superfluous dose of rubber-clad young woman. 
Mysora’s looks made very little difference to the whale; all he knew 
was that he felt uncomfortable in his innards, and he never asked him- 
self whether Mysora was pretty or intellectual-looking; whether she 
banged her hair or whether she hadn’t any hair to bang; whether she 
came from Boston or Chicago. 

If he had known anything about the anatomical geography, so to 
speak, of the United States, he would have thanked his cetaceous stars 
that she did not hail from the metropolis of the west. Her dear little 
tootsy-wootsies were aggravating enough to his vitals, though they were 
only of the daintiest, microscopic New York size, 

And as she stamped those tiny pedestals in helpless anger and 
misery, she goaded and roweled the whale’s whole digestive system to 
that extent that he fled onward like the wind, leaving far in the rear 
the unhappy Hermesianax, who, however, plodded bravely on, only 
wishing for a submarine bicycle to facilitate his progress. 


The shores of Australia presently hove in sight, and the whale ran 
head on to them, and rolled around on the rocks in a most unre- 
generate manner, showing 2 horrid want of resignation and patient en- 
durance, 

Thus we see the inevital!« punishment of the wicked. We are not 
whales, just at present, it is we: but if, in the strange vicissitudes of 
life, we ever should be, let us hope that we shall always remember our 
dignity and self-respect, and never, never, never swallow nice young 
women in rubber suits. 

This being an appropriate moral reflection, we will close the chap- 
ter here, and begin another. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
Hopr’s Hawt. 


While the whale was rolling around on Wujja-Wujja’s rock-bound 
shores, a Hardy Fisherman [we don’t know his name, but give him the 
benefit of capitals, all the same,] saw, approached and boarded him. 

This Hardy Fisherman was an American. He came from Penn- 
sylvania.* He had, in his time, been a rich man and a subscriber to 
the Oil City Derrick. But happening, in an incautious moment, to 
buy an oil-well or two, he had been reduced to absolute beggary, and 
had sold out and emigrated to Australia. Thus hc knew something 
about oil, but comparatively little about whales. He had read, how- 
ever, that whales contained oil, and he supposed that the way to ex- 
tract that commodity from the marine mammal was the same as that in 
use in the petroleum regions. So he climbed up on the monster and 
began to excavate. 

“Hold thy ruthless hand!” yelled Dr. Hopf, appearing on the - 
scene, He was out for a little walk, with an ulterior view to pollywogs, 
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‘* Whatchersoy ?” inquired the Hardy Fisherman, without pausing 
in his labor. 

“Fisher, spare that whale!”’ whooped the scientist. 

‘‘T ain’t sparing any, this season,” replied the heartless carver. 

“You have no appreciation of delicate scientific sentiment!” the 
Doctor observed, in a disparaging tone. 

“‘Tain’t. That’s where you’re right,” cheerfully assented the Hardy 
Fisherman, drilling away with his harpoon. 

‘* How much,” inquired Dr. Hopf, with a marked change of man- 
ner, “will you take for that whale.” 

‘‘Now,” replied the Hardy Fisherman, leaning upon his harpoon, 
‘you're a-talkin’. Those whale is—lemme see—he are to me the equiva- 
lent of an ile-well. Now, in Pennsylvany, an ile-well ’s wuth from three 
dollars-and-a-half to five dollars. Seein’ it’s you, I'll only charge you 
seven dollars,” 

‘All right,” said the delighted scientist, hastily extracting the re- 
quired sum from his pocket. ‘‘ Just leave him at my aquarium as you 
go up, will you ?” 

The Hardy Fisherman pocketed the money. 

“Anything to oblige you, Cunnel,”’ he said: ‘‘ but somehow I don’t 
seem to be agoin’ just that way this mornin’. Suppose you whistle for 
him—mebbe he’!l foller you.” 


CHAPTER XIX, 
TRANSPORPATION. 

It cost the Doctor £519,11,6% to get that whale up to the aqua- 
rium—not including a pint of peanuts to a small boy to watch the 
derrick. 

CHAPTER XX. 
REAPPEARANCE OF OUR HEROINE, 
Immediately after being transferred to his new quarters, the whale 


was taken violently ill. Why—in the language of that mad wag—that 


quite too awfully amusing person, Mr. W. S. Gilbert, 
——‘‘Why should we hesitate to own 
That pain was in his little tummy ?” 





* We make no special boast of this phrase; but we do think it is neat, in a quiet, 
unobtrusive way. 





* For the benefit of our English exchanges, we will explain that Pennsylvania is 
a small inland town, in the interior of New Orleans, near the Rocky Mountains. 
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We won't hesitate to own it. We don’t hesitate. We boldly aver 
it. We will even go so far as to bet on it. 

Dr. Hopf gave the whale an emetic. In about three seconds, the 
whale deposited the lovely Mysora at the feet of the astonished scientist. 

Although unquestionably taken by surprise, Dr. Hopf retained his 
characteristic presence of mind. Hastily soothing the partially relieved, 
yet still agitated whale, with a mild sedative, he turned his attention to 
the graceful figure in the gum garments. 

Removing the binnacle case* from her head, with hasty and trem- 
ulous fingers,+ he fell on his knees before the vision of loveliness thus 
revealed. 





Her long hair streamed down over her shoulders, and increased 
the pallor of her perfectly chiseled features, white from incarceration 
amid unsympathetic surroundings. The warm carmine of her lips, half 
parted as if in sleep, had faded to a delicate coral. Her ivory lids 
veiled the violet depths below—she had fainted. [This description of 
Mysora is put in so that you may know her again when you see her. 
We repel with scorn, not to say loathing, the imputation that we copied 
it from one of Mrs. Henry Wood's earlier works. But we give fair 
notice that we intend to use it again for any other heroine we may have 
to introduce to the public.] 

‘Wake up, vision of beauty!” was the involuntary tribute of the 
scientist to the unconscious Mysora; but she did mof wake up, until he 
burnt a feather duster under her dainty patrician nostrils, 

When she did, she acted in a strictly feminine style. 

“‘Get out, you horrid, ugly thing!” she said: ‘‘who are you ?” 

He was chilled; but he did not despair. 

“Tam,” he replied: “Dr. Anaximander Hopf, manager of this 
ichthyological establishment, F. R. G. S.——”’ and then he went on to 
give all the list of alphabetical honors which foreigners love to sport. 

‘‘ My intentions,” he then added: ‘are 
¥, strictly honorable.” 

““T don’t care!” cried his fair captive: 
‘“tand I don’t believe you either, so there! 
You swallowed me just now, and took me 
away from my dear darling Hermie, and 
now you're talking about intentions, you 
awful old octopus. O my ma!” 

“Don’t mix your genera in that way,” 
| was the devoted scientist’s reply: ‘I re- 
ceived you from a whale— da/ena, youknow, 
and—here, hold on there! where are you 
going? Stop, will you, and deign to ac- 
F cept the homage of a reverential adoration, 

and” — 
But Mysora had buckled on her head- 
# dress binnacle, and rushed swiftly up the 
ladder to the top of the tank. 

‘There she paused, and turning on her 
pursuer a face of calm reproach, she cried, 
with a strangely inexpressible dignity and 
? sweetness: ‘‘ Ta ta, Doc!” 


CHAPTER XXI. 
HERMESIANAX TO THE RESCUE, 


Mysora plunged to the bottom of the 
aquarium, and remained there, pensively 
and picturesquely sulking, until supper-time. 
Love is a mighty force, but it is a paralytic 
baby alongside of appetite. Mysora is no 
dyspeptic heroine—no gum-masticating Vas- 
sar ethereality; she is a good, sound, square- 
3 ly constructed, healthy girl, such as don’t 
die young, although the gods and men are 
equally mashed on them. 


rs 











+ * This may not be right, Our nauticalist is out just at this moment. 
+ He did not fall on his knees with hasty and tremulous fingers; he used the hasty 
and tremulous fingers in removing the binnacle. 
¢ As we write, we have in mind a Being—but no matter. She is, as yet, cold and 
cruel. 


.one course to be pursued 








She wanted her supper. She pondered the situation calmly. The 
fish in the tank looked thin and unhealthy, as if they felt their position 
as scientific specimens. They were decidedly uneatable. And long 
submarine experience had taught Mysora that seaweed, while filling, is 
not proportionately nutritious. And Hopf was between her and any 
other possible base of 
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—to temporize. A 

‘‘Hermesianax could 
not misconstrue my mo- 
tives,’’ she said to herself. 

When a woman makes 
uP her mind to do any- 
thing, if she is any sort 
of a woman she does it 
well, Mysora went to the 
side of the tank and 
smiled upon Dr. Hopf, 
and listened to his naus- 
eous protestations of un- 
dying devotion as if she 
were really beginning to 
think that there might be 
some faint ground for be- 
lieving in them. 

If Hopf had not been 
an inexperienced and self- 
centred old bachelor, he 
would never have been 
taken in by this shallow 
pretense. He would have 
known that a woman nev- 
er does anything on a 
basis of rational cerebra- 
tion. He would have 
known that to win My- 
sora’s heart he would have 
to strike a mystic chord that would ¢¢ ce/era, or to do something equally 
absurd; and that he had not been doing any striking ‘haf day. 

But he was not wise, and when Mysora smiled on him, he recipro- 
cated with a solider token of affection in the shape of asupper. He 
gave her corned-beef and caramels and Hamburger steak and Roman 
punch and spring-chicken and sauerkraut and kangaroo chops and 
Brussels sprouts and vanilla ice-cream and one or two other things. 

That was his idea of a light, wholesome, refined, aristocratic little 
supper. Mysora ate it. Ate it right up, in all its gorgeous harmony, 
and looked as if she liked it. : 

In fact she did like it. And she was too true and unaffected a 
woman to put on any side about it, and say she had a delicate appe- 
tite, and could he bring her a volatilized nightingale on toast? 

What a lovable character! 

Then she determined to spend the indefinite period of enforced 
captivity as pleasantly as possibile, and she chatted very pleasantly all the 
evening. He gave her scientific sentiment on a large scale, and she 
gave him the humble yet more effective taffy on the usual vehicle for 
that popular donation. 
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Finally she succumbed to weariness and too much conversation, 
and fell asleep at the bottom of the tank, while the entranced Hopf 
gazed hopelessly at her from behind his student’s lamp, and the electric 
eels in the tank clawed themselves up in a bunch, and wept tears of 
unrequited love, 

But where was Hermesianax all this time? Was he a recreant das- 
tard, or was he an undaunted cavalier? Reader, he was an undaunted 
cavalier, and please avoid making any mistake about it. He was 
wading along the bottom of the ocean eternal, careless of the bland- 
ishments of occasional mermaids, bluffing off the too-frequent shark 
and the over-familiar octopus, and dodging the slimy convolutions of 
the ubiquitous and extensive sea-serpent, steering straight for the 
object of his heart’s dearest affection. 

[To be continued.} 
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WARD’S PATENT MEDICINE, 


Among Browne’s earlier productions was the 
following take-off on patent medicine adver- 
tisements. It has not appeared in print since 
it was first published in 1857, and will be new 
to the present generation: 


Tremendous Medicine—We invite the par- 
ticular attention of our readers to the follow- 
ing advertisement: 


DR. BOOZLE’S 
DOUBLE REFINED, ALL HEALING VEGETABLE- 
PILLS —JOY TO 1HE AFFLICTED. 


Dr. Boozle, a graduate of twelve medical 
colleges, formerly private physician to Choc- 
Whoo, brother of the Son and Moon, has suc- 
ceeded, after forty-three years (Dr. B.’s sands 
of life have about run out) of assiduous appli- 
cation, in preparing the above pills. They are 
made of the fourth stomach of the calf, ex- 
tracts of a few thousand flowers, balm of seve- 
ral hundred plants, hair of diseased Choctaw 
chiefs, etc., etc., etc., and PURELY VEGETABLE, 

(=3” Beware of counterfeits! Dr. Boozle’s 
pills are put up in little tin boxes, with Dr. 
Boozle’s name engraved on the outside in the 
new system of chirith-o-mography. Read the 
following testimonials, which were voluntarily 
given: 

Dr. Boozle—In March, 1857, my liver was 
a mass of decay. I took two boxes of your 
pills, and my liver was perfectly sound in less 
than three days, 

P, LaRKINs, 
Hamilton Corners, 


Dr. Boozle—In April last I swallowed a pick- 
erel weighing fifteen pounds, I was in great 
distress. I didn’t rest well nights. I tried all 
the doctors, who said I must pie!!! I took 
three boxes of your pills, and the pickerel 
ceased to trouble me. You may use this as you 
please. 

{Mr, Perkins is a Son of Temperance, and 
for several years superintended a toll-gate on 
the National Road.] 

R. Lumkins writes: ‘ My wife was a con- 
firmed consumptive. Her lungs were all gone. 
She was reduced to a skeleton, weighing only 
38% pounds, I tried all the doctors, but all to 
no avail. Poor creatur! I knowd she was 
wastin’ away. For two years she laid in bed 
wastin’ away. I heard tell of your pills, but 
didn’t believe they would do no good; but I 
saw the poor creatur a wastin’ away, and 
bought four boxes of your pills. Dr. Boozle, 
them pills saved the poor creatur’s life. In two 
days she gained strength enough to call mea 
nasty, good-for-nothing: sneak, and in a week 
she threw cups and saucers at me, just as she 
used to when in good health and spirits. ‘The 
poor creatur continued to revive until she was 
able to spank the children until they were blis- 
tered, and now she is completely well. She 
weighs 283 pounds, and her appetite is good. 

[Mr. L, 1s a well-known resident of Grange 
CrossRoads, and was formerly engaged in the 
tin business, ] 

Sold in all parts of the world and Southern 
Michigan. Price 50 cents a box. Be narticu- 
lar and ask for ‘‘ Dr. Boozle’s Anglo-Saxon 
Double-Refined, All-Healing Vegetable Pills.” 

—Aritemus Ward, per Cieveland Voice. 





THE “DIVINITY” THAT FAILS TO 
HEDGE. 


Call me very late to dinner.—A/exander, 
Czar. 

‘ The greatest of these is charity ” is not in 
Queen Vic’s copy of King James’s version. 

It is a melancholy journey that ex-Empress 
Eugenie is about to take. 

Alfonso of Spain is the happiest mourner in 
Europe. He has buried one queen and a half, 
and has one left. 

To marry such a Lornesome man, and to 
live in such a lonesome place, utterly ice-olated 
is the sad fate of Queen Vic’s sad daughter.. 

If I could marry the Princess Beatrice, the 
fferald would hereafter be an Englishman.— 
J. G. Bennett. 

King-killers shoot by indirection; they belie 
their name. * 

The next explosion will wake up the Em- 
press and put the Czar to sleep.— Chorus of 
Nihilists. 

Somebody says that the Czar has as many 
lives asa cat. But that remains to be proved. 
There are four more chances for the cat’s re- 
putation.—Mew York Mail. 


THE CANADIAN COURT AGAIN, 

For the first time since the confederation of 
the provinces an ukase has gone forth establish- 
ing an order or table of precedence. Hitherto 
the Canadian people have recognized no pre- 
cedence beyond that which is accorded in 
every country to wealth and intellect. The 
néw order, however, will be rigidly enforced. 
It divides society into twenty-five grades, the 
Governor General ranking first and the com- 
manding officers of the army and navy second; 
then come the Lieutenant Governors of pro- 
vinces, archbishops and bishops, Dominion 
Ministers, the judges according to their rank, 
the members of the Privy Council who are 
not now Ministers, general officers of the army 
and navy, officers of the militia, Senators, 
members of the Commons, the minor judges, 
Provincial Ministers, members of the Legisla- 
tive Councils and Assemblies, and lastly the 
retired judges, each of these classes being sub- 
divided into forms, as it were. The taxpayer 
has no locus standi whatever in the list. Maj. 
De Winton and his subordinates will no doubt 
do their best to carry out this order, but it will 
be a miracle if they succeed. Twenty-five years 
ago Sir Edmund Head, then Governor Gen- 
eral, drew up a table of this kind and sought 
to introduce the regulations which govern the 
intercourse of Ministers with the Crown of Eng- 
land. His first order was that when Ministers 
left the capital they should inform him of the 
fact. Sir Allan McNab, a proud old Highlander, 
but, as far as etiquette went, a perfect Goth, had 
occasion to leave town the next day, and this 
was his note of excuse to the Governor Gen- 
eral: ‘‘’The McNab begs to inform His Excel- 
lency that he has gone down the river as far as 
Grosse Isle to a cock-fight, and if the McNab 
does not return to town to-morrow, or the next 
day, His Excellency will be justified in con- 
cluding that the McNab has fallen into the 
hands of the police, in which case His Excel- 
lency will doubtless be good enough to inter- 
cede for the release of the McNab.” ‘This 
letter got into print, and, amid the uproarious 
laughter of his liege subjects, Sir Edmund can- 
celed his order. ‘i'‘he Marquis of Lorne’s order 
will not fare much better.—W. Y. World. 


Is THIS A NEW FIRM?—|In the matter of the 
attempted piracy of the “‘Pirates of Penzance.’’} 
Messrs. Sullivan and Gilbert have retained 
Messrs. S. L. M. Barlow and William F. Howe, 
two of the most prominent lawyers in New 
York, as counsel, and propose to fight. —Zon- 
don Figaro, 








| STANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d 8t, 
W. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 


HIAWATHA. 


Music by E. E. RICE. 
New Scenery by VOEGTLIN. 
EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30 
Admission 25c., soc., $1 and $1.50. 





It is not birth, rank, nor state, but git up and git, and Smoking 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull Tobacco, 
that make men great 





CAPSULETS. 

Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
plaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 
gans. Recent or Chronic. They will cure 

any recent case in seven days. The word Docuta is on every 
box. Price per box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 
cents. Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by DUNDAS DICK & CO., 35 Wooster 
Street, ew York. Circulars free. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 


specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 





ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
= article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons.—J. 

. Hancox, U. S. Sole Agent, 61 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. ¥. City. 





Singing Pinafore. 

A patient had four teeth extracted at Dr. Colton’s, in the Cooper 
Institute, and, on awaking, exclaimed, ‘‘ Didn’t I hear somebody 
singing ‘Pinafore !’’’ The’most delicate and feeble can take the 
gas, as it exhilarates instead of depressing. We have givenit to 
114,000 patients, at this writing, without an accident. We never 
supply other dentists with our gas. 


BILLIARD AND 10-PIN BALLS 


Cloth, S IVORY, SHELL 





Cues, Cue-Tips, and PEARL 
Chalk, etc. Fr 
Ape TE ancy Goods, 
Checks, Chessmen, f gy ion 
DIOE, KENOS, Va a 
PLAYING CARDS, A Canes, Fans, etc. 
Domincs, etc. . Repairing done. 


F. GROTE & Co., 


No. 114 East Fourteenth St., New York. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL: PENS 


So.oBrALl DEALERS TuRovGHour Tue WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose — is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Geods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str 









er See) AND NOT 


ee dh ee Aa WEAR OUT. 
nail, 30 cts. Circulars 


$O LD PREK S'S BIRCH he 10., 38 Dey St.,N.Y. 
$ 7/7 Ae one VICKERY ee nk oa 
FRESCO STENCILS. 


J. Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


WHY TAKE A FLAT? 


When you can hire, soon, a four Story Brown Stone 
in a beautiful central block, (except office) for $600. 
Address April, Station*H. 

















MATRIMONY. 
A Prince desires to correspond with a young and handsome 
Lady, heiress of several Millions, with a view to Matrimony. Address, 





‘* Box 2992”’ poste restante Budapest, Hungary. 


Libretto by N. CHILDS. 
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; IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
# North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


iia New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
ot Satling every Saturday, 
* Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken 


DONAU...Saturday, March 6| NECKAR......Sat., March 20 
RHEIN...Saturday, March 13} ODER.....Saturday, March 27 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin......cseeee-ese $100 | Second Cabin.......-.+++++ $6 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid —“ ¥ Certificates, $3 
N. B.--Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30 
OELRICHS & CO., General Ageuts, 


No. 2 Bowling Green. 


COOLS 
GRAND EXCURSIONS TO 


EUROPE! 


4 FOR THE SUMMER OF 
i88 ANNUAL MAY PARTY. 1880 
GRAND ANNUAL EDUCATIONAL VACATION PARTY. 
ANNUAL MIDSUMMER PARTY. 

Pamphlet containing full particulars, WITH MAP OF 
EUROPE, sent free on app'ication. 
Tourist Tickets, for I Travelers, by all routes. 

Cook’s Excursionist contains fares for over 1,000 tours; 
by mail, 10 cents. 
Address, 









THOMAS COOK & SON, 
261 Broadway, New York; P. 0. Box 4197. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


ALSO, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N.Y. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS 


ARE THE VERY BEST. 

KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, only plain 
seams to finish, 6 for $7. 

KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, very best, MADE TO MEA- 
SURE, 6 for $9. Fit guaranteed. 

Au clegant set of extra heavy gold-plated Buttons presented to 
pursachers of six shirts. 

KEEP’S KID GLOVES (FOR GENTS), 


the very best, pla n or embroidered, $1.10 per pair. 


KEEP’S UMBRELLAS. 
LEST GINGHAM, Patent Protected Ribs, $1 each. Warranted 
Fifty per cent stronger than any othér umbrellas. 
KEGINA and TWILLED SILK UMBRELLAS. 
KEEP’S UNDERWEAR. 
Flannel and Knit Shirts and Drawers in White, Scarlet an 
Fancy styles, from 60 Cents to $2.50 each. 
The latest Novelties 
In Gents’ Silk, Linen and Cambric Handkerchiefs. Scarfs in 
elegant designs and effects. 
SHIRTS UNLY DELIVERED FREE. 
Merchants will be furnished with Trade Circulars on appli- 
cation, as we furnish the trade on the most favorable terms, 


SAMPLES and CIRCULARS mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING CO, 


631, 633, 635 and 637 Broadway, N. Y. 











Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
. 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
: Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. &. Gth Avo. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowcet 
prices. 
M Repairing of —— description neatly executed. 
GOOD SENT C, O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send for Price List . 


SANDIFER, 


DIAMOND «=~. 












6th Avenue Hotel. 
NO FANCY PRICES 





NEW YEAR’S DAY IN LONDON. 

‘‘ Happy New Year, Miss,” says the Count 
of Devonshire. He had just come in with a 
crowd. 

‘“« The same to you, sir,” replies Evy, grace- 
fully, as she bows without leaving her seat. 

“Let me make you ’quainted with the Duke 
of Kentshire,” continues the Count. Evy nods 
distantly. ‘ He’s one of the gang to-day.” 

‘Most obedient, Miss,’’ says the Duke. 
‘* Had many calls?” 

‘* Most a thousand, I guess,’’ answers Evy 
indifferently, as she keeps her eyes on the 
door. 

“ Possible ?”” questions Mr. Kentshire. 

‘‘ Take some lunch ?” asks Miss Thames. 

“‘ Don’t mind,” responds the Duke. 

“ Sally!” calls Evy to one of her classmates. 
“You attend to Mr.—Mr. ——” 

“ Kentshire,” supplies the Duke. 

“‘ Well, go along with her. She'll fix you all 
right. I’m sick.” 

The Duke and Lady Sally go in quest of egg- 
nog to the adjoining room.—San Francisco 
News-Letter. 


THE game of “ Fifteen ” originated with the 
Electoral Commission in 1877.— Phila. Kroni- 
kle- Herald. 

Joun SHERMAN would probably make money 
by swapping his boom for Keely motor stock. 
—Phila, Kronikle- Herald, 

Kyros W. Fig_p was terribly embarrassed 
the other day by being spoken to by a man who 
wore a paper collar.— Boston Post. 

THE best and most thoughtful newspapers 
now allow contributors to the waste-baskets to 
write on both sides of the sheet.—AdWanta 
Constitution. 

One hundred and fifty new liquor saloons 
were opened in Utica to-day in honor of the 
convention. The residents of Utica know how 
to nominate a President.—V. Y. /:xpress. 

SomE one has written on ‘ What Girls 
Think.” This is very complimentary to that 
class of girls who, to be judged by their talk, 
never think at all.— Mew Haven Register. 

Lorp Bacon said “speaking makes a ready 
man, and reading a full man.’”” Modern peo- 
ple have an idea that something besides read- 
ing makes some men full.— Syracuse Times. 

How.inG SWELLS in England sign their 
names ‘‘Eglinton,” ‘‘Beaconsfield,” ‘Derby,” 
“Smith,” and:o on, The only swell who does 
the thing up to the handle in New York is 
Puck.—W. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

SPAIN gives a minister plenipotentiary $6,000 
per year, while a favorite bull-fighter receives 
$30,000; but then we’d rather plenipotensh for 
that country for a dollar a day and board than 
fight bulls at any price.—AModern Argo. 

Tue people like it (Puck) because it strikes 
the popular fancy by its great independence 
and its happy hits upon the glaring weaknesses 
of our national, secular and other institutions, 
—Interview with veteran bookseller in Balti- 
more Gazette, 

Krupp has invented a needle-gun warranted 
to kill 200 men per minute. In case the Amer- 
ican Association of Amateur Poets carries out 
its expressed intention of holding a convention 
in Chicago next summer, Mr, Krupp’s business 
will receive a boom.— Zoledo Commercial. 

A SCIENTIFIC article discusses ‘‘ What Eyes 
Are For.” It’s easy. Eyes, great, bright, 
sparkling eyes, are for the purpose of fooling a 
fellow into marrying a girl who has a mother 
and three older sisters, with ever ready hearts 
and guiding hands to boss your household.— 
New Haven Register. 





That low, nervous fever, want of sleep and weakness calls for 
Hop Bitters. 





WEBER. 


MANUPACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


Er AINT O Ss. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 








COPYRIGETYED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


3urween 22d s 23rd Streets, Near CorTLanpt Street 
NEW YORK, 





CELEBRATED 


FOR THE MANUFACTURE 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 





FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 


WALKING CANES. 





MANUFACTURED BY 
PETER J. SCHMALTZ, 564 Broadway, N. Y. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
All the latest European styles constantly on hand 





, Photographer, 
46 E. 14, St. 


Union Square. 






I GUARANTEE 
THE BEST PICTURES THAT WERE EVER TAKEN. 
Steam Elevator from Street- Door, 


A. Weidmann & Co.. 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS, 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASH Ss. 


Manufacturers of the patented** Humpty Dumpty” Faces 


Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 








COLLECTION OF ORNAMENTS. 








A Boo Containing over 1000 Different Designs, 
SUCH AS 
CRESTS, COAT GF ARMS. VIGNETTES, 
SCROLLS, CORNERS, BORDERS, &c 
Which will be sent to any address on receipt of $2.00 


Published by PALM & FECHTELER, 403 Broadway, NEW YORK, 
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VALENTINE. 
MATHESIUS & FREY, Dear ies aman, 





Manueactonans 09 Nor hide that modest face of thine 
CABINET To see in print thy merits shine. 
FUR NWN [TTURE For thou art steadfast as the wind 
That round about the compass veers, 
Upholstery, Decorations, &c., And, as the jungle-tiger, kind 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed To those whose pleadings greet thy ears. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. Thou art as grateful as the snake, 





Unselfish art thou as the swine. 

TO HOTEL AND SALOO N_ KEEPERS. Then take, dear, dear, gentle Public, take 
This complimentary valentine. 

— San Francisco News-Letter. 





ee Dr. Lewis Swirt, of Rochester, has received 
—— a gold medal of the Imperial Academy of 
Sciences in Vienna, for the discovery of a 


This game, known as Parlor Bagatelle, has met with wide- . : : . * 
spread success. Mounted in handsome black walnut frame, size comet in 1878. It 1S this delay in sending 
four feet long by one foot ten inches wide. Covered with green | medals that discourages men who make a busi- 
enamel cloth, One silver and one brass bell, brass pins and cups. nds . = 
Below is an extract from one of the many recommendations re- | DSS of hunting up lost comets. We are satis- 

fied that a great many more comets would be 


ceived: 
“534 Peary Street, N. Y., May 4, 1379. . fs 2 

cet REDORAYE, kxo,, Bear Sir: Your table paid for Reelin a} ‘“‘turned up” by scientific detectives if rewards 

cw days, and cheerfully recommen it to any saloon keeper ° ° ° 

who may desire to purchase one. M. Finrzeu.” were handed over more promptly.— Cincinnati 

Ne holed or saloon should be estthout one Saturday Night. 


Centennial award. Price of above size $12, C. O. D., delivered ‘J ' 
free of expressage. Some vies su erie Gaish, three bells, $5: Messrs. THomas Cook & Son, of 261 
arger size, five feet long wo feet six inches wide, five s ; 
fit for the handsomest parlor. or hotel, $30. All tables can be Broadway, the well-known tourists’ friends, 
examined belore taking up CO. D.. and it not found at re- | have issued the programme of their special ex- 
‘ . ° . 
of six sizes, sent free. Agents wanted. Address, M. REDGRAVE, | Cursions for 1880. There wlil be the usual an- 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 628 Newark Ave., Jersey City, N. J. nual May party, the grand annual educational 
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Maur 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 
FR 


oO 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and jnitials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 











vacation party, and the annual midsummer 


. party—all, of course, personnally conducted. 
the Tailor There is a tendency to poke fun at tours ar- 
¥ 9] ranged and carried out on the Cook method; 


but one thing is very certain—that it is the 





RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole Agents for 


Ayala-Chateau d Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 
TAURUS NATURAL MINERAL WATER. 
ietrich & Co., Ruedesheim, Rhine Wines. 
L. Tampier & Co., Bordeaux, Clarets. 


Roullet & Delamain, Cognacs,; 
etc., etc. 














620 Broadway, near Houston St., best means for getting a proper idea of what is 
AND worth seeing for the tourist who has but a lim- 
139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. ited time at his disposal, even if he is allowed 
but five minutes to do the Louvre and the 
sg BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES. #8 | British Museum. 
GRAND DISPLAY When the brain is wearied, the nerves unstrung, the muscles 
OF weak, use Hop Bitters. 
WINTER GOODS. AT 
PANTS TO ORDER - = $4.00 to $10.00. 9 
aa °° San CREENFIELD’S 
UVERCOATS AND ULSTERS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw 909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
Electric Light used.—Colors seen as distinct as in day 
i You can find the largest assortment of 


time. 


eee ane PRETTY E ASTER EGES 
CALL AND SEE THEM. 


My HICKORY NUT, 
NOUGAT AND 





THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE | 








L. DE VENOGE, 


37 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


S ‘N 3HL Ni G3LY0dWI 





HONEY COMB CANDY 


Can not be excelled, 









[ory tN | ROGE RS’ [powoer] 
CITRATE OF MAGNESIA 





This well-known preparation is highly recommended for Dya- 
pepsia, Headache, Sickness of the Stomach 
and all complaints arising from Acidity, Biliousness, and 
Malarial 


For Sale by all Druggists. 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE wont. 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Ever 
ORCAN BEA t T y PIANO Department of Literature. Almost given away. Cosaaame 
wy Organs 2B stops, Beet Golden Tongue Reeds, & oct’s of General Literature and fiction free. Immense Inducements to 
@ knee swells, walnut case, warnt’d G years, stool & book 958 Book Clubs and Libraries. 
New Pianos, stool, cover & hook, $1433 to 6255. fore LECGCAT BROTHER " 


you byy be sure to write me. Hinstrated Newspaper sent Free 
# DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 




















SS 


An Agreeable Aperient and Kefrigerant. CASE PAID 


eecan” he dis ta tied aod + en ie a Old saa Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 

ry c Ss e 10 n regulates . ‘ . A r 7 

bowels. It is a favorite medicine for children. Prepared by A. Bagging, en Brass, Lead. ine, Pewter, Type M 

ROGERS’S SONS, Chemists, 281 Bleecker Street, New York. || tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 


Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 
Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 








333 & 335 West 36th St., N.Y. 


ESTABLISHED 1858. 

ER PIANOS. | 
L P \ N O S Superior to all others in Tone, Durability, 
and Workmanship; have the endorsement 
& of the Leading Artists. First Medal of Merit 
h and Diploma of Honor at Centennial Ex- 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, hibition. Reduced Prices. Cash or Time. 

Sohmer & Co., 1449 E. 14th St., N. Y. 
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Arnold, Const 


& CO. 


Carpets. 


SPRING IMPORTATIONS. 


AX MINSTERS, 
WILTONS, 
MOQUETTES, 
BRUSSELS. 
TAPESTRIES, 
INGRAINS. 


WHOLE CARPETS, 


Rugs, Mats, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 1 9th Street. 





In ca 
“ 


As 


CHAMPAGNE 


FRASH &CO. 


West 





FRASH & CO. 
CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 


“* cocktails, 100 bottles .. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
'} opposite New 


Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 





HERMANN COHEN, 


Nos, 36 and 38 Cedar St., N. Y. 
IMPORTER OF 


FIWE OLIVE OIL, 


IN CASES AND FRENCH CANS 


FOR HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, AND FAMILY USE. 





- $7.00 
. $8.00 


$7.00 


SES, QUAFES........0000 08 
pints....... 






uitable discount to the trade. 








Iron Pier and adjoining 


683 Barodway, 


THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 


The genuine Elastic Truss Is worn 


with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 


Send for fu'l descriptive circular to 
N. Y, ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
New York. 





Brighton Beach Hotel. 





have 
friend 


Do 
Key 
For 





Bew 


The Holman Pad and Auxiliaries 


the world’s treatment combined. 


effected more cures, made more 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 





s, and grown faster in favor than all 


be persuaded to try it. 

ot by all druggists. 

full treatment call at 

862 Broadway, above ryih St. 


are of Imitations and Counterfeits. 





8th St., bet. 4th 
GRAND HOLII 


ABERLE’S NEW THEATRE. 


The sterling young Actor, SID ©. FRANCE 

in his new Sensation Drama DEAD TO THE WORLD, 
The beautiful German Dialect actress 

MISS LENA TETTENBORN, in her ongeel Specialty Comedy 


= warnteesrokitty Miia 


Ave, and Broadway. 


JAY ATTRACTION, 


Schmitt & Koehne, 
Central Park Brewery 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 
Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice-\ 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. ¥. 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 





Ae" EE a rurpay. 





Arnold, Gousta 


& CO. 


Spring Novelties in Cotton Dress Fabrics. 
Anderson’s Handkerchief Patterns, Ze- 
phyrs, and Stripes, Plaids and Plain Solid 
Colors for combination. Balzerines, Mo- 
mie Cloths, Rouge Adrianopole, Crepe 
Fleur de The, Fancy Cambric and Linen 
Suitings; Cheviot Cambridge Cloths, 
Fancy Percale Shirtings; Scotch Ging- 
hams, &c., &c. Also, a choice selection of 
Early Spring Plain and Fancy Wool and 
Silk and Wool Materials for Suitings, 
Dresses, &c. 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 





THE FIFTH AVENUE 


BABY CARRIAGE. 


Newest and most stylish. 
Awarded Premium +d American Institute, 
1879. 

CRANDALL & CO., 

No. 569 3rd Ave., N. Y. 

Carriages shipped C, O. D, to any locality, 
wholesale and retail. Send for Circular. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 








being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of f° 


Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days. Box $1.00, 
ostage free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 
eware of crude home-made imitations. Send stamp for pamphlet. 

L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 134 6th Av. Thou- 


Fiche. 
5oE™ 


1162 Broadway, 
MEDALS: 


Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. 
Vienna, Philadelphia 
AND 








5. EES 








Late 389 


DEN TAL . OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 


the New York 





Cana Street 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 
BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK, 


Buy and sell, on 3 to 5 per cent, margin, all stocks dealt in on 
Stock Exchange, and execute orders for Stock 
Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. 
matters relating to Stock speculation furnished on application. 
Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market sent free. 


Full information on all 











WM. BRUNS, 


308 Broadway, near Duane Street. 
BRANCH: 36 BEEKMAN ST., near William, 
NEW YORK, 
IMPORTER, MANUFACTURER AND PUBLISHER 


Fine Orders of Dancing. 


MENUS AND DINNER CARDS. -; 


The above goods have become very fashionable within the last 
few years in Europe and are rapidly gaining favor in this country; 
in fact, the demand for Fine Orders of Dancing has been so large 
that I have engaged some of the very best French artists in this 
line, and am now able to offer to Clubs and Parties an assortment 
far surpassing anything shown on this side of the Atlantic. 


Special Designs furnished on Application. 





PATENT COVERS 


FILING ‘PUCK’ 
Price, $1.00 


FOR SALE AT THE ‘PUCK’ 
OFFICE, 





21 & 23 Warren St., 
And through any newsdealer 


BACK NUMBERS 
“PUCK” 


can be supplied on demand 


ADDRESS; 


Office of ‘PUCK’ 
21 & 23 Warren St. 

















THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US 


SIZE, PRICE. SIZE. PRICE 
Oi ctv ctesscceoccncesdases $5.00 | PE ccsvieéctvterscssenen $10.00 
mF Sesccsevvess. © *60900%% 5.75 on ccankoot eueeaaeves 11.50 
Ghee To tt 6.7! BG de socsess doesn euates 13.00 
S *° ccounielilanetaeemene 8.75 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Kefrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 





Physicians have prescribed 


on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. 












American Institute Fair, New York, 





bodily or mental growth of children. 
F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, Y. 


BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 


VITALIZED PHOS-PHITES. 


Composep or THE Nerve-Givinc Paicipces or THE Ox Brain AnD WuHeat Germ, 


200,000 packazes in all forms of nervous complaints and impared vitality. Nervous exhaustion brought 





It gives new life in the deficient 


For sale by Druggisis or mail, $1. 
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THE TEMPTATION. « Don't be the only 
eS » man to go back on your shop-mates.. Let’s argue 
** No, boys; I.can’t join you; I’ve got to work x ey + is thing.” 
for: wife and child.” . 


ee 





A WEEK LATER. “M? wife says; ‘Don't 
strike.’ But Pll strike all the time.” 


= “ re and rages Sah for : : Home again —aflce the  Strike.”" 




















